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E live in an Age when Tings are publiſhed under 
the Titles of Epic Poems, Tragedys, and Comedys, 
the Authors of which, if we may judge from their 


Writings, ought to be numbered among the humbleſt of Read- 


ers; and their Pieces may with as much Propriety be called 
by any other Names, it Nobleneſs of Deſign, Juſtneſs of Sen- 
timent, Preſervation of Characters, Dionity of Expreſſion, and 
Harmony of Numbers, are requiſite to the two firſt, and Wit, 
Humour, or Elegance, to the laſt. There is indeed almoſt 
every Day ſomething ſubſtituted for Poetry of one Sort or other 
that is as unlike it as Vice is to Virtue, or Deformity of any 


Kind to Beauty ; but of all Sorts of Poetry none has been ſo 


often attempted as the Ode, nor with leſs Succeſs; and I will 
venture, however arbitrary it may ſeem, to athrm that we have 
but few, if any, Poets living, who have made conſiderable 
A towards Perfection in it: ſome Readers perhaps may 
be ſo indulgent as to allow that Merit to the Author of the 

following Piece; whoſe Intent is to reſcue this noble Specics 
of Poctry (an Excellence in which has placed two of the An- 
tients in the firſt Claſs of Writers) from the Contempt which 
the raſh and injudicious Sallys of many have brought upon it 


among the Readers of Engliſh Verle ; and his farther Detign is 


to eſtabliſh a true Taſte of poetical Compoſitions, by his belt 
Endeavours to approach towards cla ſecal Purity, in a Set ot 
Odes written on Subjects worthy the Attention of the wiſelt. 

The Connection between good Tafte and greed Manners is inſe- 
parable ; the Object to both is Beauiy; which is the Reſult of 
Wiſdom and Truth; the Promotion of the firſt therefore is the 
Promotion of the . and I thall, in ſome future Eſſays, 
demonſtrate the mutual Dependence of one on the other: I 
ſhall likewiſe point out the few Poets in our own Language 
(and ſhort, very ſhort, the Catalogue) who fler fair fas "Fa 
mortality : the Reſt I cad not mention, but may leave them 
to the Hand of Time: and I hope, by fob Rules of judging 
as I ſhall hercaſter lay down, to remove that falle Taſte which 
now prevails among too many for ſuch Writings as are a Dil 


+ Notzvit tl) Janding this Ce wre £0 ed en the Ou. an 2 0 { ave Vern p- Feet be Prets (if I way call 
them) of the pro jent Age, bros le « wits 1 by the Authir of that excellent Prem called I be Pleaftres of Imas 
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"EW to the Land, and which are not the Fruits of a fine 

Imagination but of wanton and diſtempered Brains. We have 

ſeen dull and trifling Writers eſpouſed by dull and trifling Pa- 

trons; and the Multitude has ſometimes been led aſtray by the 

Favour and Applauſe which Perſons of Rank and n 

Characters have ſhewed to undeſerving Authors; the Buſineſs 

of Criticiſm. therefore is to preſerve, as much as poſſible, the 

Judgement from warping, and to point out what is worthy 

_ Eſteem and Admiration. Bad Critics ahd bad Poets, and in- 

deed bad Writers of any Kind, are public Nuſances, and ſo 

far offenſive as the Credit of e Writings may obtain. A 

| good Poet and good Critic are public Benefits; and, when- 

ever I perform the Part of either, I think myſelf happy in 
having ere myſelf a good Citizen. | a 
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f To fix of which are prefixed Diſcourſes on Taſte, Education, and on the 
preſent State of ['cetry and Criticiſm in England, with the Characters of 
| Shenſer, Shakeſpear, Beaumont, Fletct er, Ben. Jobnſon, Milton, and other 
Engijh Poets, 
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IRE CT thine Eye to yonder Plains, i 
D Where Ceres, fruitful Goddeſs, reigus, | 
| While Summer glows in all her Pride: Gy , 


Look round the Heart-inſpiring Scene, 
The purple Sky, the Meadows green, 
Reflected by the chryſtal Tyde: 
| | - 6 
Behold the ſtately tolemn Grove, \ 


For Contemplation form'd, or Love, 
Chcer'd with the Linnet's Ev'ning Song; 
Sce Harveſts bending to the Gale, 
Where, thro the winding flow'ry Vale, 
The Medway rolls his Stream along ; 
| B III. Stand 


(6 
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Stand on the fam'd, the riſing, Ground, 
Where Boughton: Hill*, with Foreſts crown'd, 


The fair extenſive View commands, 
Valleys and Mountains, Lakes and Seas, 
Proud Tow'rs and humble Cottages, 

Rocks, ſteril Heaths, and fertile Lands: 

IV. 
Or ſee where Art with Nature vys 
In Efher's + Bow'rs, which ſweetly rife, 

To glad the weary'd Trav'ler's >ight, 
As o'er the parch'd and barren Soil, 
Oppreſs'd with Heat, he ſeems to toil, | 

And ſhun the fad Approach of Night: 

| V. 
The World's majeſtic Frame ſurvey, 
The filver Moon, the ſolar Ray, 

With all the golden Orbs around; 
Then ſay, O! Stone, for thou can'ſt tell 
Where Beauty moſt delights to dwell, 

What can in Nature's Store be found, 

| . 
What can the noble Mind compriſe, 


O! what can meet our wond ring Eyes, 


More grand, more beautiful, than theſe ? 


» About five Miles on the North Side of Canterbury. | 
+ The Duke of Newcalltle's Gardens, called Claren, ont, in the Pariſh of Eſher, in Surry. 


Where 


„ 
Where does the pure celeſtial Maid 


Reſide in brighter Charms array d, 
Where can ſhe more ſurpriſe and pleaſe ? 


VII. 
Not in the Pomp of martial Deeds, 
Of glitt'ring Arms, and neighing Steeds, 
In well tought Fields, or Battels won, 
Nor in the faireſt Fruits of War, 
When Fame, in triumph mounts the Car, 


And ranks the Name with Philip's Son, 


VIII. 
Not in the gaudy ſwelling Train 
That uſhers iu a Monarch's Reign, 

Nor what the Wealth of India brings, 
Not in the Tyrant's boundleſs Sway, 
Nor in the Joys when Nymphs obey, 


Nor in the Smiles, nor Crowns, of Kings, 


IX, 
Nor in the ſoft angelic Face, 
Tho often with attractive Grace 
The Smiles their Sov'reign there reveal, 
When the, with all the Magnet's Pow'r, 
Draws to her ſweet enchanting Bower 


Heroic Souls, and Hearts of Steel. | 


X. Where 
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(8) 
X. 
Where then is Beauty, radiant Queen, 


In moſt refulgent Luſtre ſeen, 


Where does ſhe moſt her Charms diſplay? 
In the great Mind, the gen rous Breaſt, 
Enthron'd the Goddeſs fits confeſs' d, 


More ſplendent than the Eye of Day: 


XI. 
Deriv'd from iſdom and from Truth, 
Endow'd with everlaſting Youth, 

With what Pre-eminence of Worth, 
She brighten'd, and eurich'd, the Grove 
Where the great Souls of Athens ſtrove 

To bring the Loves and Graces forth ! 


XII. 
Each blameleſs Love and ſpotleſs Grace, 
Were guided to the ſacred Place 
By Socrates, and Plato's Hands: 
Attendants they in Beauty's Train 
With Health, and Peace, and Foy, remain, 


United in eternal Bands. 


XIII. 
Where-e'er celeſtial Venus moves, 
With all her Graces, all her Loves, 
Knowledge, Content, and Plea/ure's there: 


From 
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From her they flow, with her they dwell, 


Like Muſic from the vocal Shell, 


Or Sweets in the Sabean Air. 


XIV. 
Th' imperial Beauty of the Skys, 
Who ſaw the World's Foundations riſe, 
Congenial the with Heav'n's great Sire, 
From Athens with unfading Bloom 
Conſpicuous wing'd her Flight to Rome, 
Bright Guardian of the VH Fire | 
| XV. 
From Tiber's Banks, where once ſhe ſtood 
Defended by the wiſe and good, 
The Queen long ſince indignant fled : 
Northward ſhe ſhoots her lucid Beams, 
And now by Cam's immortal Streams 


She rears her ſweet majeſtic Head : 


Above the Reach of Cenſure great, 

Such Stateſmen as have bleſs'd the State, 
Heros to fair Diſtinction born, 

Sages, and Poets who can give 

To Heros, and to Kings, to live, 


Her Domes and Temples there adorn: 
C 


XVII. Sce 
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NI. 
See the bright Viſion, brighter far 


Than is the brighteſt wand' ring Star! 


O! hail her to the ſoft Retreat! 
Fluſh'd with the ſame immortal Bloom 
With which ſhe paſs' d thro Greece, and Rome, 
She viſits now the Mule's Scat: | 
XVIII 
Thou know'ſt her, Sone, each Deed of thine 
Receives the Virgin's Stamp divine, 
And Malich can no longer ſtay : 
She ſhuts Detraction from the Light, 
Makes Envy ſhroud her Head in Night, 
And drives Deformity away. 


XIX. 
What Joys ſerene the heav'nly Gueſt 
Diffuſes thro the virtuous Breaſt ! 
How cheerful is her early ſt Dawn! 
As Kindneſs to the Lover's Smart, 
As Health returning to the Hcart, 


Or vernal Sunbeams to the Lawn! 


+ XX. 
Ol bleſs'd, thrice bleſs'd, th' important Hour ! 
I feel her, and confeſs her Pow'r ! 
Her Preſence does my Soul infpire ! 


Bright 


(11) 
Bright Goddeſs, I thy Will obey, 
(While thou wilt conſecrate the Lay,) 
And ſnatch from vulgar Hands the Lyre | 


XXI. 
Tis done, O! Stone: the Numbers flow 
Soft as the gently falling Snow, 
Or roll impetuous along ! 
If the dread Subject ſhall demand 
The Vigour of a maſter Hand, 
Nervous and great ſhall be the Song. 


XXII. 
If the divine inſpiring Maid 
Refuſes her enliv'ning Aid, 
In vain the Bard attempts to ſing, 
Painters in vain the Canvas ſpread, 
In vain the Sculptor molds the Head, 
And Harpers thrum in vain the String. 


XXIII. 
May Folles, Learning's Friend and thine, 
Be long the foremoſt at her Shrine, 
Long o'er the learned Band preſide: 
By Cam the noble Student firſt 
Slak'd at the Fountain-head his Thirſt, 


Beauty his never-erring Guide : 


( 12 ) 
XXIV. 
By the pure Love of Science led, 
Of ev'ry Art th' elected Head, 
His Fame the Round of Time ſhall run, 


Like Xenophon more glorious far, 
In [ earning's Garb than that of War, 
Than Cyrus or his conqu'ring + Son; 


XXV. 
The faireſt Offsprings of the Sky, 
Wiſdom and Truth, attra& his Eye, 


EZ While ev ry Virtue on him ſmiles ; 

| And Poe/y, of heav'nly Birth, 

Shall keep his fav'rite Name on Earth, 
While Britain laſts the Queen of Iſles. 


4 Cambyſes, the Son of Cyrus, added Egypt to the vaſt Empire which came to him from his Father. 


